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COTTON RAISED BY WOMEN,

Mew Vield for Which They Are Espes
clally Adapted Opened in Now
Enminnd,

It s a litle diMeult to Imagioe &
Arim New England home set In the midat
of & rambling cotton feld, but it 1s sald
that this will soon become a common
spectacie, for Massachusetis hns recent-
ly Leen made to yleld feccy blossoms
which for quallly st least cannot be ¢x-
celled In Georgla or Caroling, says the
New York Tribune.

Two thousand Soulh Ben Inland plants
constitute the Orst Boston crop of cot-
ton. This was ralsed and brought to
markelable perfortion by the cily lor-
cater, Mr, Doogue, and from this nucious
s dostined to spring, 1t is sald, scores
of cotten  plantetions up amoug the
bleak New Englaad hills, whore in titme
pust the farmers have been foresd to
oxpend all thelr envegy in making the
ground yleld potatoes

Mr, Doogie did not rales his 3,000
plante for his own begefit solely, but
that the many young men sod womin
about to start out for themsolves might
find & new Lne of codenvor open todhom
He explained hie theory of Now Englang
ot ralsing 1o superintendents of
textile and Industrial sehools, brought
the matter belore boards of puldie sdi-
eation in pumerous suburban towns
mear Boston and fAoally succseded In
llll\lh’ R coures an practival eotion rais-
Ing adided 1o the curriculinm of the pulille
wehools of Boston

Dogets of 1itle plants were sent 1o thes
schools and worll was begun. It was at
Arst thought that oply the men would
take this conrse, int It proved so allur-
fng that young wonen cagerly Joined
the classes, and last spring, in Hoxbury,
the firsl eolton plantation In Massachus
selty was wiarted by elght young women,
who pihnied, pleked and sold thelr cot-
ton themeelves, hiring in the busiest
wenson, whan help was neccssary, only
women workers. The venture was &
decldod success, and this year will find
numercus  cotton  fields  seattered
throughout Massachusetis, where part
of, If not all, the work will be done by
women,

The labor attendant upon the success-
ful ralnlug of cotton sesms partlcularly
fitted to womankind., With a big shade
tiat o shicld her from the sun A wolnan
can find a sure cure for “nerves” down
among the green plapts and snowy Lilos-
some of a cotton fAeld Then, too, and
most important of all, cotton raising in
the sast In sure to prove & most luorative
business, for New England manufac-
turers will be more than anxious to pro-
cure the home product If It Is of as good
a quality as that which they ate now
forced o lmport from the soulhern
staten. The cost of transportation will
thus be saved, and, whille the planters
will be abie to sell with proft, the manu=
facturers will also bo able 1o huy more
oheaply, The cotton sead In aleo valuns
bl ag & commercinl product

A grent atteaction for many women
in the ralning of eotton will probably be
found In the fact that the work gives
anmple lolsure for stidy nod recreation
The seanon extends only from spriog
until the Iatter part of September, wo
the entire winter s free. The burlest
time | wt the opd of July orearly part
of August, whet the balls burdt and the
eotion has to be plobod wnd markoted

Climatie conditions have a great infns
efcn aver cotton platts, and the New
England grower will have a hard pull
but It ie bolleved that it will in the epd
be n suceessful one. Extromes of frost
are ruinous to the votion plant, but so
are extremes of hoat, and In dealing with
the latter evil New England las the ad=
vautage over Carollna, The gpeclnivns
taken from the initinl New England
plantations prove, It is xald, 1hat the
soll of that section Ix Just as well ndapt=
od us that of the sonth to the production
aof cotton, and the plant eonld probably
be grown Ih New York or Pennsylvania
or tho wentern states as weil a8 in New
England,

Siherian Filak,

The chiel difficuity In the way of turn-
ing to pocount the vaat supply of salmon
o the rivers of Siberin, says the Spring-
feld Hepublican, has been the lack of &
markel. The experiment ls now belng
tried of wending the fish frosen to Eng-
land, and the fArst shipload has recent-
iy arrived. There has been eriticlsm on
hyglenie grounds of the plekled salmon
put up in Siberin by convict labar, but
thin objection is, of course, wuch leas
applicable to the flsh that are wsent
whole, The supply of salmon seema to
be almost nolimited, but It |s not al-
lowed to take them in the lower reaches
«of the rivers, whon they are In thelr
fuest conditon, because this prevouts
them from spawniog.

Mercury-Vapor Laomps,

Mercury-vapor lsmps produce a light,
a8 In well Known, that |s greenlal blug
In eolor, and which produces an un-
plearsant offoct, not Insptly describied
ns “ghastly.,” on the faced of persons
fliumined by It This in becauss the
spectrum of the lght has no red o It
It has been proposed to add a red re
fecter or globe to correct this, but the
experiment shows that the light is pot

+changed in color, bul obstructed.

asd Elapeth—for the summons which
should eall them to the happy reunion 1a
& home where there would be no sad
good-bys, where musle knows no minor,
and hearts forgel how (o ache,

The first piroke of miduight sounded
and an Instant Inter the bells  pealod
forth, while the old man sang with trem-
bling lips and volce that so one heard but
God—as bn had sung every New Year
slnes that ane:

“Children of the Meavenly King
An o Journey sweetly *ing,

Bing your Baviours worihy
(Hortous In His works and says*

Then, as the lust reluctant echo died
AWAY, he stumbied down the narrow
stalrs toward home and Bispeth,

Not far from the belltower stood a
munsion, where n great throng had ase
setibiled (0 wateh the old year out and
the new your in. Sliken deaperions rusiled,
Jewels gleamed, musio rippled on the per-
fumed alr, and happy voloes ratg swest
and high. Put every somid was slleneed,
and bright eyen prew dim (n the lood of
melody which suddenly poured about the
gay throng. They erowded toward (e
musle room, ey ing to enteh & gHimpee of
the player. Thore who were Bear saw n
slender man, with fale curllng halr
brushed baek from & heow s pire as n
waman's. The face wan pale and the eyes
sad, bt about the senvltive mouth played
an rapresrion of rite sweriness and
beauty, Quietly he sat before the prand
plano, playing withou the slightest ef.

¢ Mcssage
of the Bells %»

[ A dew Year story |
By ELIZABETH PRICE |

Bun olouds scudded gustily across the
shy, hiding the peaceful facs of the
mosn, whose ridiance touched the sdges
of »r somber vell with a fringe of sil-
Y&, The great gray tower lifted its
hend far aloft (n the midnight stillness,
and the wind moaned nround ite rough-
hown corners a requiem for the dying
year.  Within the tower sat the old bell-
ringer, waliing for the stroke of 12 from
the clock, and, as he waited, his thoughts
drifted back to the years long burled In
the dimnesa of the past—the yearn when
Lile floating white halr had been crisp and
black, when his long, slender Angers wors
strong and supple and struck from the
midulght ehimes music of entrancliug
bonuty,

Oh, happy memory! Oh, long apo!
It was on anothor night itke this that
Wuprecht wae born; and the joy which
beamed from the pale young mother's
face wan reflected in his own, ax he left
her baby on her bosom and rushed Lo
she beli-tower to make hin chimes
paen of praise to the Father who hod | fore poch muasterful muste as had hashed
filled Wis lfe with blessing.  How thex | (he lintonors to s weatrck silencs
loved him—thal baby—thelr only one—

from ote to another whon st Innt the
| eessation of the musle broke the spell

I e s a friend of father's” thelr
| howtoss told them. “Falher met him
abrond wome years ago, and hy helpiug
him I & sereh for some miming friends,
{won his heart, The search was not s
erpslul, but that did not seem L0 lessen
Prof. Voo NMulow's pratitude, and they
have corrgsponded In a desnltory way
ever mlnoy Fathe Invited him here for
| the halldays thiv vear, bt he dectined the
Invitation, then this vvening suddenly
and pnexpeodedly appeared. These great
musicians are always eceentrie, you
know. | heard him tell father that this
I mn atnlversary he doesn’t ke Lo spend
nlone.  Bame love wlory probably, No
he len't married.  He spends his entire
tme with his wonderful musie. ‘That »
really all 1 know about him.” With that
the interested guests wore foreed to be
content, for the player hind vanlshed from
among them as suddenly an he nppeared,
and poon the gayety rosumed 1ts sway.

AL 11 o'clock tho hostoss sentod her
guedts (o a clirele, saylng: “Now we will
turn down the Hghts and tell ghont storfes
il midnight. Eversbody must eontrib-
ute something. The more gruesome and
harrowing the better,” she added Inugh.
Ingly. The young people fell in with the
spirit of fun, and ghosis walked, hoh-
gobllns shrieked and ghouls moaned, til]
the more tmld begged for merey
It was almost 12 o'clock when & new

volee suddenly broke Into & momentary
panse, Everyone looked up (0 seo the
muslcion standing in the doaor

“THE
WARNED FOR TWELVE, AND THE
MURICIAN TURNED TO THE VIANO
ARD FLAYED AGAIN BIMPLY AND
LOVINGLY FLEYEL' S HYMN

CLOCK ON THE MANTEL

thelr nil! How he and Eispsh bad
watched ench new development—how
proudly wilded the first tottering step;
how carcfully repented the first lisping My friends,” he sadd, “my story s noy
word! How joyfully they trained and | of the spirits of the unsesn world—It s
tatight him. while the fatker, tbo busy qunln-l In the far-away Fatheriand, who
In his strugele for thelr malntenanes 1o | onee, on B oight ke thils, left homes and
reallen bls great ambiton, transferred 11| felends and went ot inte the wide world
uncamplalningly from His own futire (o | with musio ne the pricstees whopresiied
that of his son! Nor had thelr hopes | at the altar, whers burned the fivs of
been valn, The boy studled= lmprovieg | his n itlon. Ho hriehtly did this fire
every oppurtunlty with untiving geal, un- | burn that s glow hld the quleter emo
il mt lant the great organ In the cathe | tlons which Hagered In the slindow, and
drml bhelow thundered 1te glorions musle | falher nod mother and boame were left e
rosponsive 1o the toueh of the boyish | Bind, The youll had not drewmed of the
Angors.  People throngel o hear, Riups | palo of broken thes—Lul he alerward
rechi’s marvices were dvmanded elpe- | Tearned all
where—=brilliant prospocts opetod hetfary *ghipwrecked, a weary alvkness and
iy, and the inevitable separation drew | deliveranen, tmilsenreled loltor returned 1
Lear | wrlier lone aliersand—all these rame
Neow Year's Eve! How mapy annlvers | between the Ind and his laved ones, and
waries this shadowy hour hold!  The boy | when ot Iant, overeome by the deadly
bade them good-by while BElapeth elung | "helmwoh,' he turned toward bome, he
to him and sobbed, and her hosband | folnd It embty —the loved ones gome
runhiod away to il the ehlmes hin agony | while the chimes In the tower which the
me he had poured Into thom bis joy, Ag | father had played ever slnce the lad had
he sat walling evon as now, a step came | Hved, rerponded sadly 1o the touch of
up the stadr, and some one entered the ! strange, unfeiendly bhands
beifey chamber, and the voles he foved | “With breaking heart (he Ind turned
wald tetiderly s “Mein Vater, lot me play | Paek to the country of his sdoption, hop.
the chimes to-night. 1 will Jeave with | 10K, ngaitst hope, to find tho dear ones,
them o mediage 1o comlor you when you | Who had followed him there durlne his
are wad——a mestage foryou and the moth- | long silence, The years have passed and
oF, 100 the lad 1s m man, but the father and the
“When 1 hear It 1n the far-off land fr | mother he has not found, nor does he ex-
will be my mother's voloe that sings to | Pect 1o greet them agaln until the New
me, and when you play It, meln Vater, j | Year of Heaven dawns for him. an he
will say 10 you, ‘Ruprecht loves me,' | belleves it has already dawned for them.
Then you will pray ‘God watch over my | 50, when the midnlght comes I play enst
boy and keep him safe for me,' and the | Now Year's Eve as [—-as the lad played
All-Fathor will hear.” on that last night long Ago—my mensege
When Ruprocht struekt the masajve | 10 0y dear ones™
keys 1t wan the simple old Pleyol's hymn | The clock an the mantel warne for
he played. but he lent his beautiful yoice | 12. 8nd the musician turned to the plano
to the clangor of the bells and sang bis | And played agalu simply and lovingly
mother's favorite wordn: Pleyel's hﬁlﬂ;“- .Ir:i'l:l' L ll;““‘ long ago
g the beautiful words his mother loved.
;,M,-If",:.'u:,'..',h:.'.lf.'.‘;; ".Tr,:‘_'" As the lant note died away In the quiet
llllnn your Baviour's worthy prales room the tower clock began to steike, bin
Giarious in His works and ways"” was drowned by the music of the chimes.
A moment Iater he wis gone, The | A (brill ran through the hushed eircle ss
years had beon many aod long sluce then, | {hgy recognized the straln they had just
but no tidings ever eame, and Elspeth’s | heard, but the musician arose with a
bair grew white before the lonk of ex- | mighty ery: “"Meln Vater!" and ran ont
pectaney in hor dear exon changed (o the | in1o the aight, golded by the musie of the
clamness of reslgnation. He was dead. | bells.
of course. They Knew now that [Lmunt | When the old bell finger ahiit the door
be wo, though they had not glven up | he eould not ses, for the tonrs that
hope til they had left the old home and | blinded bim, the hurrying figure oo the
fullowed thelr wandereriothe nmruuu-l pavement. A moment later e was gath.
ey, They had hesrd of the wrocked ship, | ered olosn to the heart (hit had yearoed
o be sure, but hope divs hard. Perbaps | for him through sl the spaoe of sllence
If they had beon pationt—had stayed on | and loneliness, and together, i tie opin.
amid the scenen of hin chllllhmﬂl-ht“lm of the lwd Now Year, they went out
might bave comn back to them; but how | fram the shadow of the bell tower, bome
eould they be patlest when the world | to Blspeth, whose mother hoart cama
was w0 wide, and balf of it lay between | near to burstiog, with the joy of & son's
them mnd the lans that bad called thelr [homo coming -~ Mizncapolls House
shlld, They were ouly wallng now—he | kespor.
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“Who s he? wan tho question passed |

Lights and Shadows of Prison Life

By Mrs, Moud Ballington Booth,

of the Volunteers of America.

evlls,

wasted

strnng.

have serve
If they oo not tell their story amd it iy found out the -

employment,

men beliind the bars hopeless
form that causes thon anguish,
ows are those which await them when they
have leit prison.

Instead of the shadow passing, when they
pass the prison gates amd onee more fundd theme
selves free, o lll‘t']n'llﬁ,
chances
Their nery
I they o tooa man and tell him they

The shadows of prisem life are not the
It is not the prison diet that makes the

It dsn't the unis
The real ahad-

They remember the
and  the lost  opportunities,
es nre shattered and they are all un-

d a term in prison they will findd no

plover immedintely concludes that he has willfully deceived and these (s

o riom for the man,

The people eling to the old theory, Yonce a convict, always a con-
viek” Tt was taken from the old maxim, “once & thief, always a thiei,"
anid its only canse for helng quoted is its age.

Let me tell youn the story of a

scientific writer plaved in Tix life,
Lt by nmatare. 1l
worse mood than usial
at nw,

prum.l that m WG N om of the

Ple told me thit the mthor, who was

the Sing Sing pr
ahlity tn

n fur his subjoect
ol e

wits eynical, morose
I sk Wi whint the trouble was,
smitbes] in bis evnieal way, amd asked mie

institution, I

Sing Sing prisoner and the part &

The prisaer was hard, wot e crime,

{ Mg 1 fioned him in &

e Bkl

if 1 Tl read an article

s

scientific journals.

o prominent one, el taken
He liald jronte aviri] to the Best of his
Baad formd themy a0 Mardened

lot.  He hadd eomupared them with the people of the ontside world anld

Pl fomarnd that they were differdm in all that gocs 1o make genaine nsn-

1o |

“"We are different,” argoed my evnical friend,

that we are, and 1 belicve it
Muany othor prisoners had repd

“The man writes

the artiecle, ey were all downcast,

The article read very well to the people who sat in their homes and read

it for amusement.
the prison walls

Eut it had a different meaning for those men bebind
It took away their eourage and their hope,

I am not in favor and am not a supporter of mandlin sentiment,

When a man transgresses the law

should be as Kind as the law,
that you must be punished.
of years in a state prison,

his libet v for a certam time,

he must be punithed.  But people

The law savs that you have offended and
It fixes the punishment at a certain number
It says that the offender shall be deprived of
Bt the people go farther,

They say that

a man shall be deprived of his standing for all time because he has trans-

“I!'\.\('ll.

There is a law in France which
people referring to a man who has
eX-prisoncr.

I believe to be a just one, 1t forbids
transgressed as an ex-convict or an

HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR. |than thees hours, and converting

We're Likely to Be Travellng at
That Rate Before Long.

Wee oo with plefisnree thnt our
gt devonring felends ol Zossen
Bstves mot yed wibistiedd their hun
gor for g I touehedd the ree

m

| o the otler doy for noe less Llan

Ty boew oot Dionnae, siny s e Bt reel
Bailway domrnal, Tl weon o lx
DYCPOmnE alry pressire
com Forta iy up tothie present, and
wir hiove Desdiesd ot hdng alst §he
totors Lnbling or e prossirde cuy
pg i s Treomt epdd of the car,

Pevbaps the doubiing  gentle
men who tigared on e odors
Istirning unf fromn overligel a1 80
wiles per hour to 100 miles  pwr
liie will now Le convimesd  thnt
hibgher N|.n‘l-||n wre hoth 'mnmhl--
ok e tien e e o eed aond
forey miles peer o is o dovided]y
hot poee, bt it will more than
Hkely e beten hefore we go to
press, B hos taken o goosd wan)
Years to evolve the twoominate
troting horse, hint this yeur we
Bve Dim in bviplicate, and just xo
it has been with electric railrond
ing. Onee the pevopds began to
break they falely Blew up and left
only small frogments.

One hundred and forty miles per
bour, even if not ontdone by a con:
widernble margin, still means that
the hondredmiloan hour train is
much nearer to reality than it hos
ever been before,  That specd s
quite feasible whenever it in de
manded, and it is, moreover, quite
high enongh to meet the require
ments of humanity for some little
time to come, s real hmportanes
lies, aw we have often remarked,
in its npplication to long lines on
which the saviog of e would be
miterial, Culting down the run-
ning time to Flathash or Hacken.
sack way dofer the dyspepsin of
the commuter for unother senson
or twa, hut 1t is not connercinlly
importunt. 1t is catting the time

on long trados that counts—redue
Ing the time to Washington to lesy

rint hey |

Illu- teip to Chicogo into o mere
night's run,

1o b wow snoonneedd that the ex-
periments have been comlduited
| largely with the ddea of the early
I'u];plh.llmll of thee wymtenm 1o thee
| rubleogd conpecting Devlin wilh

Hamborg, dbistant by eadl 156 milos
e each other, and that anearly
vonversion of that Tine s by no
ienne bpeobabde. Bomehow s
Iovmebeesl onbbe o e train looks
newrer than 0 did o few mont hs

oo, amd our owpygloss e welll
Ltewined in the divection of  Gep

tiny,

Great Naphtha Fire.

|
| Neur the fown of Baku, in the
e, o geend nnphitho ee has
boon vaging for twomoni s, From
thvee et S grashers™ of e nataeal
Coll e Bve of the reseryoirs in
| which it is stored enovimons vol.
s of Hame hinve been towering
day aud night to w helght at which
| they are visible for 20 or 30 milew
uround und the entire region in
{deweribed as being wreapped o
pull of mmoke often  sufliciently
dense to concenl the light of the
sun. There is nothing to do but ta
walt till the conflugrations bhurn
themselves ont, which in the came
of the “gushers” may tnke many
months, Labor troubles have
been aeute o theBaka oll flelds of
Inte nnd it i believed that this
enormous destraction is due to the
uet of un incendiary,

Water on chh-l;l.

An nearly an possible 8,000 gal.
long of fresh water are used in a
large battleship daily.  About
twothirds of this is taken up by
the boilers, and the remainder is
uned for drinking, washing, vook
ing, ete, Whin the stare which
she hos taken out with her from
port has been nged up, o vossel hins
to depend npon her evaporafors
for further supplies, Every mod-
orn warship is Atted with evapo.
rating machinery to distill salt
sea walers




